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NUMBER OF SUICIDES BV USE Of 
CARBOLIC DUE TO LOOSENESS DE SOLE

She liad tried to link her ami a sudden wave of emotions, struggling with 
a passionate, unexpected desire to answer 
the summons. He took a quick step for-

1 tire is a subtle thing. It does not do to and angry, 
analyse.” 'in her companion’s, but he had gently dis-
t “s“thdown- he smd,]®‘and tellj^-bont ”Îd‘sat ^with^her"e^glu^up^ wards. Then sanity came, and the mo- 

the people. t ■ • j Mademoiselle Flossie, whose glances and ment seemed far away—a part of the
“Yes'”'she an ered “There are many smiles were all for Macheson. And soon nightmare left behind. He waited until 

^o come every night who have not ** i “y twA ££? 'CTe

anf Llrmo1se“ddte0d.aYesr tlafwas f wfttc CtW^he' sprangto her | , ^3^ He'Tank int°a

Bolero at the small table opposite. Sim. feet and came float « Macheson ’ She i chair and passed his hand across his fore-
sat with three men, one of whom was arms stretched out towards Ma=pe80"a . head. The recollection of that moment

; busy sketching on the back of the menu 'aned over the mble her I»*"”»* | was
I card. Bolero, with her wonderful string towards hum hew g springing door with fascinated eyes,

of pearls, smUeless, stohd, with the bore- ; piquant, bewitching. -“achMon sp mg g ^ opened jt,
Davenant drew him on one side as the ^ fa f 0f the woman who sees at once to his feet, rested , He still had no desire for sleep, but he

girls went for their cloaks. I no more worlds to conquer. Monsieur moment upon the “b ' ' '\ he™ |je8,n slowly to undress. His clothes, his
“I say, old chap, he began, aren t you; with the ruffled hair and black eyes' him in, andvaulted lightly ^° ’,he r0t d tie, everything he had been wearing, seem-

trying Ella a bit high? She s not a bad-: yeg, a Ru«sian certainly. Mademoisede, A chorus of laughter and braios gieet a, d tQ hjm tQ reek o{ accumHlated per-
tempered girl, you know, but I’m afraid with a smilc which belied her words, was his feat. ■ \-n„ | fumes of the night, and he flung them . t r , n
there’ll be a row soon. not sure 0f his name, but Francois spoke But he is un homme galant this Eng , from hjm with feverish disgust, 'mere A prominent druggist of the city, talk-

Macheson paused to light a cigarette. , f His Highness! The gentleman, hshnrnn, a Frenchwoman cnea our, a a smaU bath-room opening from his ig ]aat night with a Telegraph reporter,
"A , row?” he answered. ”1 don t see ^\he amooth-JUen face, who read.a ; lighted, hyery one was watching the chamber, and with a desire for J * Pharmaceutical Society will

why.” newspaper and supped alone? Mademoi»-1 couple. But Ella rose to her teet ana, cleanlineg8 which was not whol- a „ , h1v tak. UD
“You’re a bit catholic in your atten- ^ ,Poked around. She hesitated. After j called a waiter to move the table. | ,y phy8ical, he filled the bath and plung- at their next meeting probably ta p

lions, you know.” Davenant remarked. ; ,, mon8jeur and his friends were only 1 am going, she said angrilv. 1 have, pd jfi Tbe touch 0f the cold water was the matter of the sale of poisons. He said
“Why not?” Macheson answered. "Ella ca”ual visitoI8 it was not for them to | had enough of this. You people can come. ; jring and he 8tepped put again into that something ought to be done to curtail

is nothing to me. No more are the rest, , jt but the gentleman was a detec- ' when you like.” a new wor)d. Much of the horror of so the sales in view of the frequent cases of
of them. I amuse myself—that s all.” ! five—one of the most famous. He had j They tried to stop her but it was use- ( & tjjme ag0 had gone but with his suicide in this city by means of carbolic

Davenant looked as he felt, puzzled. watched for some one for many nights. ; leas. She swept down the room, taking se]£ had come an ever-increasing dis- acid.
“Well,” he said. “I’m not sure that U thg end jt would happen. Ah! Some not the slightest notice of Macheson and for aRy resumption in any shape The subject, however, would be a dif-

Ella sees it in that light. king {or a,cake-walk, if mon- bis companion, a spot of angry color of his associations of the last fieult ' -------:"t" *“ ”nr’
“Why shouldn’t she?” Macheson de-; leaees! burning in her cheeks. Davenant and few > He must get away. He rqm- he w
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“Well, hang it all, you brought her over, :
didn’t you?” Davenant reminded him. , llll|c v= ____ ___________

“She came over as my guest,” Macheson ]ajd ker hand upon Macheson's shoulder. j their table and poured her out a glass of
answered. “That is to say, I pay for her : ,,why do you wa„t, to talk to ever)- : champagne,
whenever she chooses to come out with us, I oner> 8he whispered. “I think you for- “Ella’s gone!” 
and I pay or shall pay her hotel bill. Be- get sometimes that you are not alone.” “You'll catch it!”
yond that, I imagine that we are both of Macheson laughed impatiently. * “I’m. sorry,” he said quietly. ‘ Are you ^ lcvclptcu llu,=1 „„„ „„„ ------------„
us free to amuse ourselves as we please. .<My dear young lady,” he said, "you off too?” - I with which he begged her to purchase a there. Victor. Macheson ans-“I don’t believe Ella looks at it in that I too f^t that we are on a quest. We "As soon as the Johnny brings the j BOUVenir of her vjBit. Then he drank, A Piece of ™adne , "®ter mad.
light,” Davenant said hesitatingly. You are here to understand what pleasure , bill,” Davenant answered. 80me coffee, and with a somewhat steal- wered m a low tone, P
mean to say that there is nothing-er----- ; means—how to win it. We must talk to “I'll settle up,” Macheson declared. tfa ajr made hi9 wav to the lift, and ness.

“Of course not,” Macheson interrupted. Fvery do everything everybody else "Take the automobile. IU follow you in thencc to the courtyard of the - hotel. Cured. „ Macheson answered.
“Hasn’t she------ i does. It’s no good looking on all the in a few minutes. i Already a small victoria was laden with | Oh 1 hope so » ,
“Oh! shut up, Macheson exclaimed. time >■ Mademoiselle Flossie, called back to her i hjg luggage; tlie concierge, the baggage-1 «tfll for a moment.

“Here they come.” “But you never talk to me at all,” she own table, hurried off with a parting ; ma8ter the porters, were all tipped with ! Holdemess stood
Ella passed her arm through his. Made- objected. , squeeze of Macheson’s hand. He sat I a prodigalitv almost reckless. Shaven, and ; There was a queer lo yktor ” he

n.oiselle Rosme had told her while she "Kubbish!” he answered lightly. ‘You down alone for a moment. At the other, witb a gting o£ the cold water still upon. There was ax o inc’emeat 0f my
stood on tiptoe and dabbed at her cheeks don-t iisten. Come, 1 am getting hungry. ; end of the room, a darkey with a dolls ^ 6kin> in homely flannel shirt and grey said, who nearly ^ , ehe hked
with a powder-puff, that she was too cold, j Havenant. we must order supper.” | hat upon his head was singing a coon tweed traveling clothes, he felt like a hfe. She could ha t B es bhe
The Messieurs Anglais were often so diffi-, Havenant, whose hair Mademoiselle son;! ,nan restored to sanity and health as his -and she wasnt the ^P^ gQmc
cult. They needed encouragement, so very, Rosine had been ruffling, whose tie was no ru.ürvôTvv cab lumbered over the long cobbled street, ! died—thank Doa.
much encouragement. Then there were, longer immaculate, and who was begin- CHAi IEK iiv. on it8 way to the Gare du Nord. It was. thing about it. , nnt
more confidences, and Madame Rosine was, ; to realize that he had drunk a good Awakening only a matter of a few hours, and yeti They walked out a them’till
very much astonished. What sort of a deaf of wine, leaned fonvard and regarded lhe Awakening. hJ BWeet and freah the streets seemed in!a word passed between them tm^ ^
man was this Monsieur Macheson, yet so Macheson with admiration. Alone for the first moment of the even- the early morning sunshine. The snops reached the str

T> • t „„„„ Snm-thina of the liveli- gallant, so gay! She promised herself that <<01d man >> he declared, “you’re great! j g it 8ccmed to Macheson that a sudden were all open, and the busy housewives ed a hansom. ,,d “Entre.
Py,s to ya^pperhapsTnadem- she would watch him. | Order what you like. We will eat it- '™*o{ confounding thoughts surged into werc hard at work with their bargaining,! “I feeJ. 8k= makre d?Cel Some-Yr 1-Æce” “We will drive up together, you and «^how, won’t we, Rosine?” his brain, at war from the first with all the toilers of the city thronged the pave-; cote with P^tocs "» ” Bt^k We will
m^t. VT»rmentU ^nsieur ” I,” EUa whispered in his ear, hut Macheson she laughed assent. that was sensuous and brilliant in this ments, everywhere there was evidence of h°w 1 l^Vand d ne at the Cafe Royal.

“Parfaitement, monsieur. ^ ^ 0D,y laughed. “For me,” she begged, "some caviare, ™ and 8wiftiy.developed phase of liis a real and rational life. The city <>t ch™k Soho and dine at the^aie^noy
The man bowed » hand ‘‘I’ve hired a motor ear for the night, and afterwards an omelette.” personality. He closed his eyes for a those few hours ago was surely a city, of They talked m J, - .. as succeBs-

twenty-frone pmte m p £ tw0-step! he said. “In you get! I’m going to sit “Consomme and dry biecuits-and some t and ,vhcn again he opened them nightmares. The impassable river flowed work. **b T^n himself was weakly. The
The orchestra b^an * « yB al4 in front with the chauffeur and sing.” fruitr KUa suggested. , j “seemed indeed ns Though a miracle had and his eyes were fixed «pou the blue ful, but the man himsrffjras weak^y^
Macheson sorting p, ^tla ialr.haired “You will do nothing of H.e sort, Ella Macheson gave the order and filled taken p|ace The whole atmosphere of sunlit sky. His lips moved; a song^ ot ; strain of^holding hi ffi ult ^ J hfm ;
round the wa * “t her declared, almost sharply. You will come their g]a8Bes. it was half-past two, and thg r00^ was changed. He looked around, gratitude was in his heart. He felt like ; after night had g be invaiuable. I
Prenne jut g- a d they danc- inside with us.” people were beginning to stream in. Un- incredulou8 amazed. The men especially the prisoner before whom the iron gates Macheson s he P_ 1 g h j of night ! which was held on a track measuring
gold Mtdid « ^ » revenant watched “Anywhere, anyhow,” he answered “To attached ladies strolled down the room- ™cre dlffer’nt. Such good fellows as they have been rolled back, disclos.ng the sm.1- ^ere with the laps to the mile. Doughty
ed round the room. JAvenant w the ]ittlc1iell at the top of the hill, Jean, lookm ior a tne„d-or to make one. bad Beemed a few moments ago-from his ing world! clas®ea "1mn,1”g T “You can guess "*...................
the™ Tr,t^Unv.^’U”f a fTr knockout ” he and drive fast,” he directed. “Jove! it’s -^eir more fortunate sisters of the "haute Xre“nt of vicw Macheson regarded! -------------- ^ork, and alw a library. You.can^^ .............. .......................... .......... ..............
declared! ^IkT hanged if Tc can ’keep two o’clock! Hurry up, Davenant. We dcmi.monde" were beginning to arrive them n0"w m NCOrnful cunosity. Their tics CHAPTER XXVI. he addedTmfling “On the women’s side few yards in the lead Dorando took the
deettted. lmP g shall have no time there at all. with their escorts, from the restaurants their hair was ruffled, their, p added’ cookerv and the care I lead in the second mile and gradually in
still for five minutes. And when^l kn^ Th was betely room for four. Made- and cafes. Greetings were shouted up ^ OT flushed. The laughter The Echo of a Come. ^The children AlTve^’h^erfect, but!creased until he lapped his opponent n

moiselle Rosine perched herself daintily on and down the room. Suddenly Ella s face of women rang etill through the place, -Macheson, by Jove! MTiere on earth ^itb the ^airing of great things about it.” i the fifth mile. In the sixth mde Doughty
Davenants knee. Ella tried to draw clouded over again. It was the girl m b t t, music had gone from their mirth.' ’ ng from?” tLv^ into the Cafe proper for sprinted and reduced the Italians lead to
Macheson into her arms ^ut he sank o ^ ^ whom Macheson had danced^ at u geemcd to him that he saw suddenly h^Mye°“ e^Trew°down his pen and j^ ™ s.Umg at a maTbledopped three-quarters of a lap.
to the floor, and aa1^ ^ hands round Lesueur’s who had just entered mth a th h the smiles that wreathed their , ]d t botb hig hands. Macheson drew!*™ and Holderness called for dominoes.
his knees singing a French mimic-hal song party of friends, women in lace coats and' ,ips_ saw undemeath the barren mockery & , si h of reIief. j able> and “d scarce!y l>egun their game
of the moment They sl>outed to him to wonderful opera cloaks the men all silk- o£ lt a„ Thia hideous travesty of life m. „F gtbe pigaties, Dick. Whew! It’s bef0re Macheson started from his seat, and
kave off, but he only sang the louder, hatted-the shiniest silk hats in Europe- jtg gentler moodg had but one end-the . tQ gee you again_t0 be here!” without a word of explanation strode
Then in a block, he Eprang from the «ir white gloveg-. 8upercilious and immacu- co,d relent]eee path to oblivion. Louder,g Holdemess' surveyed his friend critical-, Toward! the door. He was just in time
seized the whole stock of a pavement ,ate A burst of applause greeted her, as, and ,oudcr the laughter rang, until Mache- ]v | *0Wa.rd A egress of the man whom he
flower-seller and, paying her magnificent- wlth her blue skirts daringly lifted, she that he must close bis ears. The.1- „wh t h been up to?” he asked. : bad 8een slip from his scat and try to
ly, emptied them through the wmdow of <lanced down the room tp the table which Uevi, wa8 uging hia whip indeed. I .<Look washed out, as though you’d had

mto the girls laP«. and turning was liastily being prepared for them. Hei Mademoiselle la Danseuse, seeing him f something. I’ve been expecting lt<A, „ok bere ” he said, touching him on
round as suddenly-disappeared. piquant face was wreathed with smiles pall6ed at hie table on her way t0 gee you every day.“ i the shoulder “I want to talk to you.”
• 8 believe we shall 8hu sh<?uted grîftlI|gS eYedywhere, an through the room. “I’ve been on a pleasure trip to Paris/’ | T1 man made no further attempt at
iwth a sigh. I dont believe we shall when she saw Macheson, threw him “Monsieur is triste,” she remarked, be- Macheson answered. ‘ x>on’t talk about : He was very shabby and thin, but

him again tonight , kisses with both hands, which he stood caUge hig £riende have departed.” jt for God-8 aako.” ! Macheson had recognized him at once. It
Nevertheless he was on the pavement „p and gallantly returned, bhei was the Macheson shook his head. i Holderness roared with laughter. was the man who had come stealing down

outside the Rat Mort awaiting them, chaf- centre of attraction until Madêmoiselle ! off too> in a few minutes, he ,.y idiot!” he exclaimed. “Been "as ,ane“rom Thorpe on that memorable
fing the commissionaire He threw open Anna from the Circus arrived, and to angwered. ! on the razzle-dazzle, I believe. I wish */! !Tthe man for whose escape from jus-
the door and welcomed them. reach her place leaped lightly over an in- A waiter with immovable face slipped j.j known, I’d have come." IÏÏ®* he Was responsible.
V Ah7 T “ro,ng PfT J nnf^’ll ter''ening table, with a wonderful display & pote into his hand, under cover of pre- “It's all veiy well to laugh,” Macheson tK;f / ™end won’t interfere with us,”
he declared. Heaps of fun going on Ad, of red sdk stocking and filmy lingerie. ; the biU. Macheson read it and anfiWered. “1 feel like a man who’s been „ ^ fading him hack to their
the artistes from the Cirmis are here, and : The place became gayer and noisier every ** acro9fl the r00m. Mademoiselle livin jn a 6ewer.” M„/°sbd’wn here ”
a party of Spaniards. Francois has kept moment. Greetings were shouted from ; ^ gi was watching him with uplifted “Are you cured?” Holderness asked ab-:6tabe man 6tt dowu quietly. Holderness
our table. Come along. , table to table. The spirit of 'Bohemian- ; . d exnectant smile. Macheson, ruDt]v ! , “ L

EUa hung on to him as they climbed ; ism seemed to flash about the place like | J k hig hcad slightly but unmistakably, j Macheson hesitated. As yet lie had not ahead ’ he said. “I shan’t listen.”
thç narrow shabby stairca^. quicksilver People who were complete lady in blue shrugged her dared to ask himself that question. Hold- -re r a„ to talk,” the man said, ”1 must

“Say,” she pleaded n hui ear, don t strangers drank one . another s health j ^ erness watched the struggle in his face. | ” “/inthe. My throat is dry. I
you want to be a little nicer to me to- acro8a the room, lhe hard-worked wait- j Mademoiselle la Danseuse was watching “I'm sorry I asked you that," he said ba/ things to say to you, too.” 
ra8,bt' , „_,_rod «T-min ere were rushing franticaUy about. 1 he ; him curiously. quietly. “Look here! I know what you’ve Macheson called a waiter and ordered it.

Command me, he answered. I am in poppmg of corks was almost incessant, a wonder « sbe 8aid softly, “why mon- come to me for, and I can give it you.' LA. here the man said, “I know
a most amenable temper. , blue haze of tobacco smoke hung about gjeur comes here.” Y’ou can start at once if you like.” ; « that you want to say to

“Sitwuth me mn6fte,ad Alk tA e// /ettv ‘Z r°°m; “l'w 'iL’d h “In search of pleasure,” Macheson ans- “Work?” Macheson asked eagerly. “You, a“0 T can Lye you time. It was I
so You dont >(want to talk to ever) pretty place, watched with eyes that missed lit- werfid grimly. mean that?” I “ho called upon old Mr. Hurd. It was
Pri. do >'°u, tle- He saw the keen-faced little man Hbe looked at him fixedly, and Mache- ; “Of course! Tons of it! Hcnwood s at : , of kindness that 1 went. He has a

He laughed. whose identity mademoiselle had disclosed, ^ momentarily interested, returned her his wits’ end in Stepney. He’s started d „bter whom 1 cannot find. She is in
Why not . Aren t we aU “S calmly fold up his paper, light a cigarette, Then he saw that undemeath the lecturing, and the thing’s taken on, hut d. nger and 1 went to warn him. e

quest? It is the camaradene of pleasure^ and etroll across the room to a table 6milc_ for a moment iald aside, there ' he can't go an night after night. We , /rlfck’me hrst. He lost his temper. e
They reached the be”d - ' nearly opposite. A man was sitting there something human in her face. |don’t want anything second-rate either. u|d not teR me where to find her, he

From above they cm c . ’ghe with a couple of women a big^man with : ..yongitur makcs a brave show, but ho Then I want help with the paper.” j would not give me even the money 1 had
rattle of plates, the hum • a flushed face and tumbled harr. lhe 'does not 8Ucceed,” she remarked. “I'll help you with the paper as soon as t on my journey. 1, too, lost my
leaned towards him. waiter was opening a magnum of cham- „ fa kcd “Why do you , ou like,” Macheson declared. “I’d like to i returned the blow. He fell

“Kiss me please,” she whispered pagne-everything seemed to promise al J ; tQ gt t but could we hit it, d “7Iand 1 was frightened. So 1 ran
He stooped down and raised her hand cheerful time for the trio. Then a won! | c0™e n/L_verv well” she answered ! Henwood and I?” i „ ”to his lips. She drew it slowly away and Was whispered in his car. The newcomer ; qm/,yPan(1 left' him. I “Of course,” Holdemess answered., a Ma'cheson nodded.

looked at him curiously. bowed apologetically to the ladies and ac-, Macheson settled his bill and called for ; “What are you thinking of, man? You “Well ” he said, “vou seem to have
"“Ohi fa la’” she answered, pinching LYo?r i'P®, are cold’ 6 ' f°I,teda fla8s of 7‘"e' B“A a f™°7f"£'the vestiaire. In the further corner of | haven’t become a straw-splitter,have you?” £ k a old man because he would not-LL ■ . -s... tÆr, s,:r ^ : ». ...»... «««■*: •••"•« *»- >?■,«... «... - »• • ■«*

Hm sure I don * ’ take* to whom there is Francois.” “What are you staring
we please.” They passed °n'b E''a A promising thin* cun°us/' . , ! place was electrified instantly with a new j other side of the traces." ' him as though atraid of the word, nis Bordar Towns Masonic Install-

Macheron drew up a chair and sat op- content. It was the most promising thing Macheson looked away from the d™r ; Lcitement. A fight, perhaps-everv one! “Rot!” Holdemess answered vigorously. cbeekg Were sunken, but his brown eyes '
wosite to them he 8ald to her’_________ and smiled quietly. __ ,, , 1 crowded around. Unnoticed, Macheson “Look here! This is what we call ugliness were stjU bright. "It wasn't that, he

H choose to look at you both,” he said, CHAPTER XXIV. .. 1 was wondenng he answered, walked out. . ! and dirt. We say that these things make gaid ..p brought information that was st. Stephen, Dec. 2S.-The officers of Vic-
hanging the table with his knife. “Garçon, ‘ It was like—outside . Down the narrow stairs he groped his, for misery. AVe say that it is every mans rea„ valuable. There is a young lady toria Lodge, Milltown. were installed on Mon
tre did8not come here to eat your flowers At the “Dead Rat.” VVould >'ou llke to *?■, ehl„d' PAbF way, with the music of the orchestra, the duty, and every womans, too, to keep somJwhere who is in danger of her life, i day evening by Past. Master Frank Sharp.
« £ur immaculate tablecloth. We or- . t . „ ..... I “frl>' ln.,hl8 ear' m ”ady’ The fierce hysterical cries of the women, the themselves clean and clean-hvmg, for the came t„ warn him; j believed what 1 had ! as tollows: I. P. M.. Frank Sharp; W. M„
dcred supper half an hour ago. Good! it Monsieur Francois piloted the little othersi could come on afterwards. mo(.k cheering of those who crowded sake of the community. Me take the ah been told; that she was his daugh- ; Aubrey Dewar; S. XV.. B. H. Kerr; J. XV..
«rrivm”PP party himself to the comer table which I What, without supper. ne exclaimed. d j ears. He passed out into Christian code. It is the most complete, . und out tbat it was a lie. It Bert Trecartin; treasurer. John L. Ray (P.

No one but Macheson seemed to have he had reserved for them. He had taken ‘My dear girl. I m starving. Besides I b]’ . dawn. The stars were faint the most philosophic the most beautiful. g conspiracy against me. He never j M.) ; secretary. Dr. XV. H. Laughlln (P. M.) ;
Y T,„ V.» Hrnnlr and a fanev to this tall young Englishman, didn t mean that altogether. “ ................... ... ' " * '----- *’ - 1 ■ " J1 ----- — ----- - -- - "

h/talketT alrrioet alone. He ordered an-i whose French, save for a trifle of accent ; “It’s rather hard to know wliat youi do vL,eL‘"red"‘"clouds'' were strewn over the standpoint, but from the point of view “““ ThTThe As!”
other bottle of wine, and the tongues of was as perfect as lus own, who spent mean she remarked with a rngh Saj, h't lle 8tood bn the pavement of the man of common sense. Doctrinal ..What if y glve you up to the police?”
The othere teca™ a little looser The money with both hands, who was gay. as I dont understand you a little : Jand dreP in a long bveati,. The morning religions are all very well m the r way, ! Macb“onasked.
music was going now all the time, and the gayest, and yet who had the a'rof : HowshoMdvou, lie answered, ; breezc was like a draught of cold water; hut the great bald fact remains that the, ,.ror ule saliB UL „lc ........    -
many couple were dancing. The fair- being little more than a lo°l“r-on at t I m m the rame fix my c ., it was aa though he had come back to truth lias not been vouchsafed to us ! o]d man Hurd was shielding you had bet
haired girl, dancing with an older woman, merriment which he did so mum to pro , I wmh you were hke mher boys, ^ after an interlude spent in some through any of them Therefore we say tcr nQt you had very much better not,
touched him on the shoulder as she pass- mote. . ,, be He linked at lmr wit mut the mask- «Hier world. Overhead he could still hear live the life and wait. From a scientific h hoarse reply. "If you do, it may

and laughed into his face. “We are full tonight, monsieur, lie, He looked at her-without the mask Amoureuse,” the point of view we believe, of course, in a woman her life.”
“There is no on™” she murmured, “who said. “There will be a great crowd. Yet for a moment and she drew hack won- “UQef Cvoice8. u. shivered, with the Future state. It may he that the truth C°“why are you staying on in England?” <PM>' secretary;. Ven. 

danees’hke ’monsfeur.” you see your table waits. Mademoiselle denng. For h» eyes were very « thc memory of the awaits „s there. You can work to that, ; Mad/son asked M.” D. o, C.; h! Smythe. S. D.; Dr. Jas.
H^SDrang nT timn his seat and whirled Bolero herself begged for it but I said and they spoke to her of things which she . ' jcan-t y0„?" ! “T0 fiTd that woman, and I will find o/Uwson J D.. Feed Budd, S S.: M. Rob

ber round the room. She leaned against j always—‘No! no!, no! t is loi monsieur Lp™ .t""/L bg «jt wouldn’t he I The commissionaire, hat in hand, sum-1 “Of course, ’ Maehesra ansxvered but ; ber., he added, with glittering eyes. *7^™/organist; ChasA Sparhowk, trfor ”
his arm and whisperd in his ear; Ella1 and his friends. , I - , -, • ’ j moned a coupe, and Macheson took his don t you rather overlook the support ..Ljsten! 1 have seen her riding in a The Installing officer was Grand Master
vatehed her with darkening face. I “You are a prince, Macheson exclaim any good. . . „ place in the small open carriage. Down which doctrine gives to the weak and su- beautifully dressed, with coach- J. D. Chipman who was assisted by severalV“ltthtrtleW Flossie from8 the Folies'ed as they filed tove ^ ourse^s ' piîte T'them TreatU^s and hot She i lhe“cobbled street they went, the crazy perstitiou^’ ! f^Tupon the box, an

arigny,” Mademoiselle Rosine remarked, night we are going to pro e accented i gla-s of wine and begged for ' vehicle swaying upon its worn rubber I Bah. There ate the strong to be con , £ always said that she was that. It, was closed the newly installed officers In-

-& S ”” i sur ,w«... rj : fg»-* ; “r , l •»•;« «.a- »„ -a «... »...» »... -, s.'&sss'jt. » ».»».» =»».-»-returned to his place and continued j Ah, mademoiselle! he wavedIbis hand to fair of the year befonj11^eo£W,a-8 bb. costumes, artificial in color and shape, !ach doctrine. Besides, these people all, said quletly. "i.ie only tlm.g : meet met In their hall at 12 o'clock on
PPer- „ , t„ the little ^/o wine* wkh us, Ld I eT/ ^0""^ he‘S pay it ! painted, bold-eyed, uncanny pilgrims in | think if you want to conflrm, en, or bap £ ^ t„ conslder ls whether 1 ught or | Christmas^ Sug8ex ^ accorapanie„
ng it all, you people are dull-to- must take a. glassi 01 ‘ iter .1 glass ™ there to the left with the lady in ' the City of Pleasure; past the great, tize em or anytning ot tnat 85l"; rl at : ought not to hand you over to th police. | visiting brethren from Victoria. Alley and

he exclaimed. “Drink some more afterwards—the Maxixe. ’ ’ i • , , t th Vicomte the one he- churches, silent and stern in the cold Ly on ve your own axe to grind. Jolly sus-. ^ eVed him craftily, lie had other sister lodges, attended dlviuc service
Davenant and look after madem- a dha;r for ^ to|^ Z £ for morning’light; P-tweary-ey-ed =g;;P-T ldt the 1 tdl little fear. / . „ , ,, . ?*

e. Miss Lila! Mademoi ne 1 V i-ind She There was p witness missine—the ers into the heart of the city, where ,l * °y* , TJ , „ w* « “If you did, sir, he said, it uould be dellverPd by the ptistor, Rev. G. M. Young,
filled her glass and she leaned over them. Monsieur was J 'and at-j caâe fell through but—mademoiselle ^hook i thin stream of early morning toilers went i H go and see Henwood, , lachcson injustice. x only touched tne old man worshipful master of Sussex Lodge

e-,.,.-rv.».¥srsysz-'fetsuttst,,......»...-
£a* re-rt ! sc&s rrtiftte & »--=-- « «* — -shall box your ears. - , . facing and went, and, vorced wife of an English nobleman. “To- ] into which he let himself at last with a j y ’ , country walk in Xovern- i ately depart. n smith ; J. D.. XVm. Polleys; S. S., \\ ill f

“Ella then, wliat you will, he e.xc.aim- visitors to the cate cam , _ue; • h ■ alone ” mademoiselle added, 1 sigh of relief. He threw up the blinds ’ Can you do me a country walk in .xovern , ,.VVhal lg jtv- Macheson asked. Babcock; J. S., John Hall; I. O., W m. XX at-
1. “Remember, all of you, that we are where, under difficulties, e ' ( 1 * . • t £tgni \h monsieur'” ’ 1 and opened the windows. To he alone. Er for the paper. I have two a month, i , wondering, sir,” lie said, in a ters, tyler. D. B. Simpson. officers were
ere to have a gyrf time not to mope, leader oMhe^orchestia -^^w.ngj’i, ^ h^fi“cross the I within^those four walls was a blessed Van -nteke the last number and see the ! ^ whb 8 "whether you could ^ S“‘ X t Cha“

Javenant, if you don t sparkle p, I smiling Xfach’eson with a laugh, table. Macheson’s too curious glance had thing. , , , « Macheson promised "Y'ou not 8ive me an idea as to who tin- lady

'Tomfa^rey MeTlL s^V ^nd guided^ lie ^ .^ked a ami,e of invitation from « -« ^ Cff-p^t ^ £ JIX a>-P«e of/ays, I ^ j ^ A^
S2 ke0ptnhis1eat°Ut ^ ‘^ tQ ebe|tj 1^” K ^2wn You //grfo^t s^hér/am, Viih up curtly.

itrr J°U ,a'k aha, 1 tell me about a ^ ^ “^hi^tT “

and I’m tired of seeing that yellow-head- -F«r thea quest! Mademoiselle took the hint- and flitted ed up. . , JP Macheson groaned ment steadfastly through the large gilt-
'tirn6 w/and drained his To want to understand what pleasure ^ Simper^rmed crentefW dv « aid| W ^ee^rf of Johnny, your friend,”

‘"Mademoiselle sighed ever so slightly un- thc little party «nteJ to have absorbed pausedi AH ^StCmt; uighfmaro full of puppet gnomes, with Holdemess remarked
der the powder with which her pretty face ^cesrfuUy thc^p.nt of^the. jdace.^ He , ^ ^ could alln0#t hear human masks and the faces of devils un- WRln, can” , f _

"H J ^ at/it lathe S KM- r^np^knew, ^ masks came M, ?’ Holderness a^d.j help washing .thjM, hadn't seen him."

Bflf-T- “ —• t n. is. r ^ ^ '

THE MISSIONER
i Pharmaceutical Society to Take Up Question of Sale of 

Poisons—One Druggist Speaks of Non-Observance of 
Law—Carbolic Common in Household Use and Pur
chase, Therefore, Easy.

BY E. PHILLIPS OPPENHEIM
Author of ‘■Mystoriou, Mr. Sabin," “ The Secret," “ The Traitor,,” •• Consplratore,” eta.

horrible to him. He stared at the 
What if he;

CHAPTER XX111.

Monsieur S’Amuse.I
“Tonight,” young Davenant declared, 

with something which was suspiciously 
like a yawn, “I really think that we must 
chuck it just a little earlier. Shall we 
say that we leave here at two, and get 
back to the hotel?”

Mademoiselle Rosine pouted, but said 
I nothing. The young lady from America

tried to take Macheson’s hand.
“Yes!” she murmured. “Do let’s! I m 

dead tired.” ,, .
She whispered something in Macheson s 

ear which he affected not to hear. He 
leaned back in his cushioned seat and 
laughed. _

“What, go home without seeing Fran
cois!” he exclaimed. “He’s keeping the 
corner table for ns, and we’re all going 
to dance the Maxixe with the little Rus
sian girl.”

“We could telephone,” Devenant sug
gested. “Do you know that we haven t 
been to bed before six one morning since 
we arrived in Paris?”

“Well, isn’t that what 
for?” Macheson exclaimed, 
go to bed at half-past twelve in Lon- 

• don. Maitre d’hotel, the wine! My friends 
What’s become of the

Carbolic acid, liowevér, had come to be 
such a common household remedy that, as 
he put it, the law in this particular was 
more honored in the breach than the ob-
servanee.

He himself did not register sales of car
bolic acid and he questioned very much 
if any drug store in the city did. If the 
law were strictly observed no carbolic acid 
would he sold without a doctor’s prescrip
tion, but it often happened that when a 
doctor was called in to a case he would 
write his prescription and tell the family 
to get two or four ounces of carbolic acid 
besides. The reason why so many people 
intending suicide took this acid was simply 
because they could procure this when they 
could get nothing else.

'
____ , one for the society to deal with and

' Sieur iiicwcb; w . , 1CW uav0. 111Uov He rqm- he was not quite clear that any amend-
j The band struck up something Ameri- Mademoiselle Rosine stood up, preparing j ed through his things and found a ment to the law would meet the case satis-
I can. MademoiseUe danced up and down ; to follow her. The former shouted to ; time.tabIe ln ieS8 than an hour he was factorily. The sale of carbplic acid, he
i the little space between the tables. Ella i Macheson, who brought his partner up 1 • jresBe(j his clothes were packed, and the Eaid, was, under the law, practically pro-
laid her hand upon Macheson’s shoulder, i their table and poured her out a glass ot, bm wflfl paid He wrote a short note to hibited. It was on schedule A along with

j Davenant and a shorter one to Ella. Ig- strychnine - and poisons of like nature.
J noring the events of the last night * he___
spoke of a summons home. He enclosed _ jt sent you

| the receipted hotel bill, and something ^ saU n^t.
• with which he begged her to purchase a

Davenant exclaimed.
find something to say to ’em tonight. I 
know Kenwood’s pretty well pumped dry.’’

They left the place, and took an omni
bus citywards.

(To be continued.)
we came 

We can

are getting sleepy, 
music? Tell our friend there—ah! Mon- 
gieur Henri!”

He beckoned to the leader of the or- 
chestra, who came up bowing, with his 
violin under his arm.

“Monsieur Henri, my friends are tris
tes,’ ” he explained. “They say there is 
no music here, no life. They speak of 
going home to bed. Look at mademoiselle 
here! She yawns! We did not come to 
Paris to yawn.

HELM ONCE 
IN [1ST TIME

Fall River, Mass., Dec. 25—In a twelve 
mile relay race at the Athletic grounds in —>
the city today. Dorando Pietri, the Italian 
runner, defeated Floyd Doughty, of Provi
dence, and Samuel Myers, of Cambridge, 
by half a lap. Dorando’e time was 1.03.39; 

him. i that of Doughty-Myem team was 1.04.18.
A large crowd watched the contest,

seven
__ _ ran against the

_ o___ Italian in the first six miles and started
from for those,” ; off brilliantly, finishing the first mile a

■ * 1 n 1 i.1  f 1/xMrt *> t a /-tlx f hn

* him at Oxford, he 
studious chaps in the college. Gad! hee 
dancing with another girl now-—look, he s 

out of her glass.

was one

drinking champagne 
Shouldn’t stand it, Ella.”

Ella was watching him. Her eyes were 
very bright, and there was more color 
than usual in her cheeks.

‘It's nothing to me what Mr. Macheson 
does,” she said, with a catch in _ her 
voice. “I don’t understand him a bit* 1 
think he’s mad.”

MademoiseUe Rosine leaned across and 
EUa shook her

:s
, '

. V.»

the car

JFV ’
ÆêF. ' -T*

I
whispered in her ear.
h<“You see—it is any girl with him,” she 
said. 8<He dances with them, pays their 
bitis-r^dfe, he pays for Annette there, and 
away he goes-laughing. You see it is 
so with them, too. He has finished with 
them now. He comes back to us. Guess 
I’m not sure I want him.’

Nevertheless she moved her skirts, and 
made room for him by her side. Mache- 

• g0n came up out of breath, and poured 
himself out a glass of wine.

“What a time they are serving supper! 
he exclaimed.

Davenant'groaned.
“My dear feUow,” he exclaimed, re

member our dinner at Lesueur’s. You 
can’t be hungry!”

“But I am,” Macheson declared, ivnat 
are we bere for but to eat and drink and 
enjoy ourselves? Jove! this is good cham
pagne! MademoiseUe Rosine!”

He raised his glass and bowed. Madem
oiseUe Rosine laughed at him out of her 
big black eyes. He was rather a fascin
ating figure, this tall, good-looking young 
Englishman, who spoke French so perfect
ly and danced so well.

“I would make you come and sit by me. 
Monsieur Macheson,” she declared, “but 
EUa would be jealous.”

“What about me?” Davenant exclaim-

B- - '

...____ .see

*1 H
V|

! ' - -ni r =- «
’ -Li

8

i

I

A

$

I

raOM L-IUUSTRAZrONE

DORAN DO PJETiej
Myers then c^rae on the track and by 

fast work cut down Dorando’s lead to a 
quarter of a lap at the end of the eighth 
and ninth miles. Dorando then let himself 
out a*nd by the end of the eleventh mile 

half a lap ahead. This lead he main
tained to the finish.

The race was an exhibition contest.

ed..
was a

; the room two women were quarrelling. "-Not 1, Macneson answereci; out you let you biackmail him, and 1, line a iuui,
1 The languid senses of those who fit ill have crystallized your ideas into a cult, helned you to escape.”
! lingered in the place were stirred. The j haven’t you? I might find myself on the “Blackmail!” The man looked around
1 pince was electrified instantly with a new. other side of the traces.” him as though atraid of the word. His

! “Rot!” Holderness answered vigorously*. cbeeks were sunken, but liis brown eyes
“It wasn't that,” he

______HR ____ “1 brought information that was
Down the narrow stairs he groped bis I for misery. AVe say that H is every man’s ™auy valuable. There is a young lady

_i is in danger of her life. 1 
him; 1 believed what 1 had as

at?” Ella de- , The languid

une unie giej unmi. j-uv ------ ......... L------ » - - . . was a conspiittuy asaiimv • — --- ,i ’ ------------
in thc sky, and away eastwards little We preach it not from the Christian had a daugilter. But 1 am going to find chaplain. Robert M. Webber: D. of C., An-

— ------ — -1..-:-.* {vrîûwr ... 'drew Mungall (P. M.) ; S. D.. Frank Sharp
(P. M.); J, D., Will Mungall; S. S., Johif 
B. DeLong; J. S.. Percy Campbell; I. G-. 
Bolton Haley; tyler, Wm. Louden.

The officers of Sussex Lodge, No. 7. F. & 
A. M., for the ensuing year are: Rev. Geo, 
M. Young, I. P. M.; J. W. Richardson. W. 
M.; Harold Beek, S. W. : L. B. Mitchell. J. 
W.; F. M. Murchie, treasurer: James Vvoom

_______ _ , Archdeacon Newn-
(P. M.). chaplain: R. W. Grimmer (P.

Dr. Jas.

"For the sake of the woman whom the

Colpitt’s Mille Burned.
Petitcodiac, x. B., Dec. 28—Colpitis 

grist and carding mill, about five miles 
from here, was totally destroyed by tire 
on Saturday -morning. The tire started 
from a heated journal. The mill employed 
five men. and thc low is about $8,000 with 
no insurance. A considerable quantity of 

hand at the time of the
“Au Rat Mort!” he cried. “Good!” 
The ' paid the bill and all trooped out. 

The fair-haired girl caught at Macheson’s 
hand as he passed.

“Au Rat Moil?” she whispered.
She threw a Meaning glance at Ella. 
“Monsieur is weft- guarded,” she said

grain was on 
fire.
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